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THE OMAHA

- The Busy Bees

ARCH winds are blowing, but they are not

winds of the winter.
the southward and

the bleak cold

Ratbher, they are warmer winds from
Berve

to herald the coming of spring.

Truly, March winds pracedes the “April showers which bring |

May lMowers."”

No doubt The Busy Hees apre looking forward 1o the spring vacatlon,

and
inys to come,
vucatlon Is granted,

The vounger Busy Beeg will e elated 1o learn of the newest addition

I hope are diligently preparing thelr lessons in anticipation of the
Mid<term examinations must also be undergone before thnl'

to their plarthings, The “Joy Boy'" will now he included in the Teddy

Hear and Kewple doll family,

This week, first prize was awarded to Helen Adkins
and honorable mentlon

Edward Hoagland,
Blue side,

second prize Lo

to Gepepe Noble, all of the

| Little Stories by Little Folk

(First Prize.)

In the Bee Hive,

By Melen Adkine. Aged 13 Yoars, 110
Northh Twenty-pecond Hireet
Omaha Blus Eide

All Iast summer our 11ttle frlends have |

bernn working hard, gathering honey
making combs, fixing for thelr queen and
tending to the young bees

Some people think bees very disagree-
able, but [ am most certniin that If we
might sea and know the true naturs of
thesa little fallow meon we wolld huve a
groant reapect for them Instead of
mpising them.

Although the bees that nurse and care

de- |

|

|

for thes young bees do not wear white |
aprons and caps, they care for them in |

much the same manner &s the nurses that
do wear white aprons and caps. The
young bea's dally bath s given him by
the nursery bee, who, instend of having
a dainty pink wesholoth snd towel, hiaa
a tongusihat serves the same purpose

The queen does nol wear Lralling gar
ments of purple, Lut & & most lovabls
tle personage and her pubjects wre very,
very falthful to her. When the small
aueen ETows up o take her place these
vory faithful subjects go with their be.

'tha roadaide.

'the matter

loved queen to make A new sSwirm, \

In our human life experience we find
that there are some people thal are ox-
tremely lazy, and expect othera to work
and provide for them.

It Is Just the same way in the hee hive,
not all of the little hees are an industrious

as they seem. Thoey eat the bes brend | center of the desert

and honey that the other bees have pre- |

pa
the comb,

These bees are called drones dnd it s
n very mood name for them and in the
and the working bees put them out of the
hive and market them furnish their own
food.

I am suire that T am much mors pvoud
of my “"Busy Bees” than the queen of the
other bees could ever be, becaunss, al-
though my Husy Bees cannot make
honey, they are very falthful and in-
dustrious little subjocts.

(Second Prive.)
Tom's Victory.
Aged 13 Years,

nson, Neh,
de.

It was an ideal day for a race on the
fee, which was to ba played by elght
conteatanta from the two acedemies, Por-

the signal to go.
u ready ™ shouted the starter.
& dead sllence, “Alright.—go!"
contestant started out for him-
earful ¢ry went up ameng the
thusiastic young spectitors.
Ned. you must winl" shouted
the boy's sympathisers,
for Tom, he can beat Ned.

i1t up. old saout!" oried several of
Tom's frienda.

YOh, 1t e going to be a tla! How dread-
ful” eorled & young woman with whom
Tom had spent much time Iately.

Just then Ned shot forth, making an
advance of fully thres yarda, which was
followed by a great cheer from the Au-
burn students.

“Go it, Tom: you can beat that!™

“Go It, Ned; Tom Is almost at your
bheela!” And so went forth the numerous
volls until the nolse was almost deafen-
ing. They had turmed and were now
about fifty yards from the point where
they had started. Now only forty! Now
but thirty! How very exciting! Then In
an instant Tom shot forth as from some
powerful machine and with renewed
strongth went past the line, fully six feet
sbove tha othera
» “Hurrah for Tom: we knew he could
doit!*

“"Hurmah for Pornell!"

Then Tom was Eiven the medal, of
which hs was very proud Ned received
the pin, equally as happy.

(Honorabls Meation )

Summer at Okoboji.

By CGenene Nable, 306 Hawthorne Aver
nus, Omaha. ue -

Our summar vacation 1ast yoar was

iy

Il

spent at Lake Okobojl. The firat day wa |

mrrived there there was a fire. The next

day we went in swimming, but I 4id not |1 am to slay the golden ‘dragon and so
The win my namea'’ \

know how Lo awim for & few days,
next day 1 tried to awim, but could not

My father and T went fishing and my |
father caught ten and 1 caught twenty. |

one. Others Aays we went bhoat riding
and on the stesiner, There werte Lwo
boats called the Quesn and the Okoba)l.
The Okobojl was the biggest boat and
the Quen next. We had a fMoe time and
Uked §t very much, We went In the aute
and eame back In it. We had thres
punctures on the way home and none
Fulng. While Will fixed those punctures
We gat by the roadside and ate apples
We lost olir way trying to take anolher
fongd and to keep out of the dust. When
we got home papa had some grape juice

ready for us and it tasted good to us be- |

cause we were Lred, hot and dusty.

By Hoy Fasmussen, AN
P No. 3 Hermun, No Red Bide.
Onen upon & time there was & boy
whose namie was John Johnson, He was
b years old. He was o good little boy.
On his ecighth Birthday, his uncle, Mr.

I Years. R. F

and get on 14 and wa will watch

The next day he wont to town. When
he was half-way {o town he met an Kuto.
was afrald of It and threw
Then

aft, he started home oo »

and Lhey do not even help to make  Majn Big Horn (Marjoria Big Hors)
| father was & kind old Indlar of sevenly
1ynau and was the chief of his tribe

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS ||

1, Write plainly en one wide of
the paper only and mnumber the |

o "
.{'Uu pen and ink, not peneil,
3. Short and nted articles |
will bs given preference. Do not
uss over 250 weords,
letters

storte
¢ and ad-
iret

or
only w naed.
B, Write your namae,
drens at the top of the
First pod

tri‘'mtions to this

Address all

CHILDREN'S DREPARTMENT,
Omahs Bes, Omaha, Neb.

run and left Johin Iying 'n the diteh by
When John got up be had
to walk home, for the horse hnd ran
nway from him. When he resched home
hin uincle and father asked him what was
He told ithem that the horse
war afrald of an auto and threw him off
and atarted to run home, His uncle aald |

{ tht he would give him a oart and harnoas |

for his next birthday.

—

Maja Bie Horn
By Helen Adkina, Aged 12 Yeurs, 1108
North Twenty-aecond Strest, SEoull
Omaha, Nab,

Away down In New Mexico whera it
I no hot, & lttle Indian girl lived with
her parents in s wigwam. out in the
This Httle Indian child's

name was

Her

o
aat dreaming of the happy hunting lands. |
Majn wan very Kind to him and he to har,
Her mother, an Indlan squaw of thirty
yearn wan very fond of Majla

Thers was a boarding house within
A hall mile of Chief Blg Horn's wigwam
and an ol whits halred gentleman was
staying there.

He had bscome very fond of Maja and
came to tell her stories and watch her
string beads every day,

One day 1t was unususily hot and the
white halred man, or Mr. Van Dyne, sat
talking to her and she teased for a story.
He maid, "My little friend, I ahall be
giad to tell you a story and what shall

it be? "The Princess of Indin' As
ahe readily agreed, he started. |
Many oenturies ago thers lived in

India & king who was very fond of ohil-
dren, but who had never married and
had nons of his own. One day as his
royal comch wam driving through the
sireais of his city he saw a small ehild
with yellow flaxen curls and a veélvetl
cape of royal purble.

Bhe was distributing to the crowd of
orphan children around her dresses, food
and toys. Bhs seemed happler, If possi.
ble, than the children themselives.

The king stood watching her =as |If
entranced by her heauty, Whean ashe
noticed hsa was looking &t her, ahe

dropped her basket and ran to him and
sald, “May I 4o anything for you?" The
¥ing sald, “Yes, pleass tell me your
name.” Bhe sald, "My namas s Goldis
Emith” “And where are your parents?
the king sald. My father in dead, but
mother and I live together."” she sald
qulelly,

The king thought a while and then
sald, "Go, ohild, and tell your mother
that 1 have invited her to come and live
with me and you ahall ba my princeas
forever!™

Here Mr, Van Dyns stopped and he
notiesd that Maja was stringing beads
and making & crown, and he sald, “Who
is this crown for, my little friend?’ and
shn sald quietly as she put it en his head,
“For my best friend ‘the story teller,' "
and they both laughed and walked merrily
Away arm In arm.

How Baul Found His Name,

kK. Aped 11 Y . Hold .
By Zers i P Red mide ~ Toldrege

Long years ago, In & city, there ruled
a king who had & chief officer w-mmutl
A name. The reascn was that at his birth |
s man dresped in gold had appeared, and
sald to the proud parents

“Woe unte thee If thou namest thy
ehild, for he must find his name by slay-
ing the golden dragon. But hear ye, thy
son will soon after ha finds his name be-
come a king.'" So saying he vanished,

Years pped by and at last he beogme
the king'a favorite. Ones duy hes eald,
“Today, Ol king, must 1 leave thee for

The king was greatly alarmed and
begged him not to go. But It was in
valn The officar armed himaself and de-
parted. For & long time he traveled and |
saw notfing, but at last he saw in the |
distance a dragon of gold. He ruahul]
upon i and after s long etruggle he

[ Kitled 1t

Then he again went on his way, but
heard a voles pay, "Go, cut off the |
dragon's head Under his car s your|
name, "

The man obeyrd and found his namae
o be HBaul, He at once returned to court, |
Hoon the king dled and the king's!
favorite officer, Saul. was crowned king. |

A Bunch of Vieleta.

Myrile Hedaren, Aged # Yearm 034

Bouth Thirteenth Ntrest, Omaha, Nob,
Hiue Side

Hestor Morn was & little girl, 10 years
old, Bhe lived In u small house, near
the woods, Her lather was deand and
her mother took in sewlng for a living

1t war spring and the woods near Hes-
ter's house ware full of sweal wviolets
and merning stars, and little green forns

One morning, Hester's mother was
sok. Hester had to stay at home that
day., to take eare of the house 1

By

lste. The woolds are full of them, and
I think they would cheer her up”' sald
Heastor.

ihink mamma would like a buneh of vio. |

Magyoms Poyd Smith
Orlando "R)::sﬂu
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agsain. About ¥ o'clock In the afternoon

‘(fredm

ard

her cape and hat from the pog,
skipped off merrily tn the wooda
When ahe cama thare, ahe begnn pick-
ing some violsts abd farne The woodw
were a0 protty that Hester decided to
siny nwhile Bhe snt down umder
tree and fell anlosp
Whon ahs awoke
the woods were still. Hester was very
frightened  8he eaught up the bunch of
vislets, and began to run home. She wan
il outl of breath when she cams home
Her mother was altting In & chalr by
the fire when Heater came In
She told her mother that she had gone
Lo get her wome llowers. She then gave
Rer the violete. Fler mother thanked her,
but told her not to go away without ask-
Ing har first, Heater promised thin
Hester's mother let her conk supper
that night, for ahe was not fesling well
ensugh to do this,
Then they sat down to supper by the
fire.

It was dark, and

——

The Malicious Hands,

By Thomas Welsh, Aged # Years, @1 St
Clnir Streot, Mimsouri Valley,
Ia. Red Side

Onece T had a lttle dog named Wond.
row. We called him Woodrow because he
was born on inaumuration day, the day
President Wilson took the chalr, When
the dog was about 8§ months old we had a
baby brother horn and Woodrow would
not let anybody look at him. One day o
neighbor eame over, He went right afler
her. Another day the woman's daughter
cAms over to our houss. Ehe put her hand
on the baby's bugky. Woodrow jJumped
rigbt up at her throat and bit it

One morning when we got up ha waa
gkone, We hunted for him that noon, but
did not find him.

The neaxt day was Baturday We were
up at § o'clock and hunted all day, but

—_

1
and

wn Ald not find him that time ealther,
| #o wa went (o the mayor about . He
snld he has not seen him vet

1 think some malicious hands took him

Shep.
By Arthur ¥Hickey, Aged 10 Yeurs, &N
North Oak Strect, Creoston, Ia

Ned Bide
Khep Is a shepherd dog at my grandpa’s
farm. They got him when he was a
little puppy. They. kept him In one of
my grandmas egg boxes. The first
time 1 saw him he Jumpoed out of the

box and on me. 1 thousht he was very
cute.

We could hold him then, but now
he welghts over thirty pounds, Ha

knows many tricka which my brother,
John, and 1 taught him, When he In
outside he will paw on the door {f he
wants In the house. He will alse shake
hands with you

There Is & school house about a quarter
of & mile from my grandpa‘s house. Some
of the hoys come up to get water. They
tense him, and one day he bit one of
them,

They stopped coming for a while but
now come back to get It again. He still
barks at them.

Busy Bee Goes Fishing.
By Hazel Nelson Aged 10 Yaars, Colum-
bus, Neb, Blue Bide.

I am a new Busy Bee and wish to Jain
the Blue nide. T o to the Willlam's
school, T am In the Fifth. grade. My
tancher's name {8 Misa Ruth O'Dell. Y
have two alsters and three brothers.

Ona dny some other girla, my slaters,
my mother and myseif, went down to the
Loup river and fished and bathed until
lunch time, THen we spread the table-
cloth on the grass under the bridge and
ate our lunch, Then we went in bathing

we maw & man. He came up where our
food was and looked through 1t My
oldest pinter and another girl went up to
where our things and frightensd
him away. ™We went homs about 4 n'clock
and had no more trouble with Wm 1
hope my story eacapsp Mr., Wastebasket

f The Blue Bird,
|
|
|
|

were

Ry FEthelyn Berger, Aged 12 Years
North N neteenth Street. Bouth
Omaba. Blue Side

“Oh, dear.” sald Ellen as ahe drummed
on the window pane with her forefinger
“1 don't mem why it
and spoil all my fun for."'
“Why, Ellen'™

in her eushlioned
| fireplace, I never saw vou act
fore. Go get your store and play
‘It ien't any fun to piay by myssl!
]ﬂh. dear.” and Ellen turned away from

e

sald grandms ax she sat

thalr by ths warm

the window to pet the cat

i “Hello there, what are you pouting
ahaut little  Bird?™' and a cohery
I\nqu_ and Unels Chatlle put his head In
{the dfor. “Can 1 come In*"

| “Why. of course, Uncle Charlle. 1 dow't
1know what to do, now it is raining

1qu! planned a plenle and T hate to glve
ilt. up.” mald Ellen, while she sat in her
1

my

uncie’'s Inp

“Well, now what do vou think of that,
grandma®™ Well. Ellen, | know what you
would lke, hers!" and Uncle Charlie
pulled out a littls white box

"Oh! uncle. what is it? Let me gee,™
cried Ellen, jumping up asd down
Well, well, 1 knew 1 could excite von

' bt and Uncls Charlle opened the box
and, |¥ing in & bed of whita fotton was
{ the aweeteat littls blue bird, On taking
(IU ot It was found to be a iittle ring
with a blue bied Instenu of a ot
| “This,” sald Uncle Charlle, “is & good
luck, or happiness ring, and if You are
aver pouting lilke you wers when | came
I|n ¥ou must take it ofr.”
| Oh! goody! Thank you, uncle, 1'll try
]'m keep it on" sald ¥llen, kissing her
unzis and looking very happy

T knew 1 would drive the black clouds
away." sald Uncle Charlie, as he went nut
the door. “Try to keesp it on, dearie
Good<-bye,” and uncle was gone.

Ellen d4i4 try but the ring seemed to
want to get off no matter how hard
she tried.

It when she was out of temper or was
pouting about some little thing.

Indians,

Esther Wundolph., Aged 10 Tears
Grand Island, Neb, Blus Side

Years ago America's only Inhabltants
wers Indlans. The Hved in wigwams
made of hides

The Indian men are lazy and never do
any work about the camp. The women
have to put up ths wigwams and do
all the work. Thers are numersus tribes
of Indlans, They never fought with white
maen untll the Spaniards came to  this
country. The Indlans fought much among
themeelves

[ ] n'\.

TheTirdu.

By Ellen Nordstrom, \Aged 12 TYears,
T8 Beward Btreet, Omaha Noh
Blue Bide.

One morning 1 looked out the window.
1 saw mome birds. 1 threw some ocrumbs
out, Tha birds flew away when I threw
them out, but came bhack again. After
I saw that they had eaten them, | threw
out some more. They ats them up and
flaw away and T never saw them any-
maore.

T am & new Busy Bes and want to Join
the Blue Side.

Enjoys Busy Bee Letters.

Agnes Dunway, Aged § Years,
West Twenty-sixth Btreet, Kearney,
Nab, Bide.

By 9

Daar Busy Bees:
ing The Busy Bee

I niways snjoy read-
leiters. I go 1o

hae ta go and raln |

o be- |

wWe |

But she always remembered |
what Uncle Charlie said and never wore |

e —

Their Own Page

CHILDRENRECEIVING-THE-HIGHEST

)

MARK:IN*"MORE~

‘THAN-HALF ' THEIR - SUBJECTS LAST-WEEK:

Irma fioodsee|
Bednn Grant
Gindyes Hansen
Edward Kuppig
Merles Evatieon
Katherine Tennant
Rertha TifTey
Fred Wright
Winnifred Train
Elimer Cusick
Righ Johneon
1"'na Jarnlemaon
Marie Mackey
Paris Newhouse
| Omenr Gimar
Mildrod Hungate
Clara Cathnarine
Pabe
| Reventh B,
Nezsie Paker
Harry Rloom
Velora Bloom
lovd Brace
Lallle Eriekann
Mnary Klizabeth
Graham,
Fether Hnourer
Charlev Tordun
Hinzel Lake.
Lillian Nelpnn
fienrge Pakiraer
Mazle Reavis
Revanth A,
GFrant Giante
! Toslle Smith
\“I,\' Roawen
Virginia Finlayron
Mahel Frady
Fannie Mitohell
Norma Weeks
Tlalen Morton
Tietha Brunson
At LA L IR
FEthyl Chureh
Clarence Fricksan
| Arthur Harrle
Myrtls Harris
Otie Potter
Harold Zwelfel
Mildred Claniz
Vera Henth
Willlam Laux
Boulah Marahall
Bixth A,
| Kathryn Jennings
Hazel Laven
Ktelin Madzsn
T1da Petersnon
Jossnh Minardf.
Pearl Smith
Gragory Wakafield
George West
Third B,
Dwight Davis
Nrville Doolev
1 Clare Goodseell
{ Paul Miler
| Finzel Bmith
Hildreth Emith

Third A,
Paul Heald
Fredrick Laux.

Helen Starner.
Laone Warner,

MONMOUTR.
Bixth W,
signe L'ndberg
Kilnor Line
Eafie i)' Nalll,
Giadys Ratekin
Marle Enyvder
cirpha Travie
Tiaxe! Quandl
Philip Cronk
Uirte Rice
Fifth A,
Florence |
sen
Narothy Helfal-
finger
Huth Leitel
Paul Newcomer
Marvin Reif-
achneider
Fourth B.
lLronard Cepldwe)
Arthur Johneon
Fourth A
Geoorge Conlliing
Harry Hunter,
Cocllin Les
Paul Lindbarg
Giadys Reddan
Heten Bohneckens
bearger
EAwin Boland
Fred Rrewer
Cora Hamilton
Stancil Kelnn)
TRATIN.
Ssventh A
Ed Welch
Ed Wrikenberk
Eixte W.
Mary Etojeknl
Roma Frants
Emll Klauschie
Bixth A.
Fimer Fastinn.
Flarence Qustafson
Kddia Kyaeln

‘Nristian-

Jacah Meleher
Fourth B.
Grant Astieford,

Tauls Baxter
Gusale Reasley
Ruth Conlldge
Lecna Knolt,
Tony Mertl
Milared Pohaska
Sam Roma
Leonard Shymanski

Fourth A,
Hannah Barousky
Lea Haley,

Virgll Hamm.
Agnes Hurd
Anton Stejskal
Irma Griger.
Avivia Gustafson.
Esther
Emma
Heanle

Hnanean,
Marik
Novak.
Friedn Rirser.
Ermma Vejvoda.
Haral Wickens

herg.
.r--lm‘liﬂkt:ii!.
ROLL OF NONOR WILL BE CONTINUED IN TOMORROW'S EVENING BRER

TRAIN,
Fifth B,
Helen Baloyved.
Mary Rruner
Rurman Tornes
Herheart Kinuschie
Fthel Laushman
Juhts Markhofer
Theresin Nusser
Third B,
Theadote lirdla
Willle Markiofer
LAllnn Christensen
Agner Pert,
Roare Steinle.
Mnargaret Schneck-
enbarger
Tatile Coco
Margaret (tarsck
Lily Krepclk
Antan Ot
I'rapcea Toreo
Arnte Zezulak
Third A.
Reda Baker
Hazel GHbert
Harry T'e Laney
George Laeistner.
Doris Proha=ke

DRUID EILL,
Fifth B,

Ruby Henke
Charles Lorts
Mirritt MeClellan
Thelma Middaugh
Fifth A.

Anna May Boland
Fourth B,
Merna Irving
Carris Nislsen

Tourth A
Gladys Rabar

Dorald Ellington
Willar! Haffman,
14 uise Timme
AVdelnide Zellar,
Eighth A,
formrenee BUusas,
ouglas Dunn,
Frederick Haffma
Louvestn Tawites
Seventh B, f
Pldward hriss,
Mabhel Reldy
Beventh A
limrold Ring,
doe Mopenthal,
Taalie Van Nostrand
Bixth B,
Hoy Anderson,
Helin Carter,
Edith lawkina
Helge Olsson
Nellle Japmop
Laxiiin Rasmussen,
Annan Btang!
Fifth B,
Vivinn Hoves
Carin Fiecher,
Fearl Gambie.
Hazel Hustin
Laclle Parry,
Ellzabeth Sowell
Harold Taylor,
Irene Timme
Fifth A
Ladin KFleshar,
Beatrics Jackson
Ceocll Oshorne.

]

Marle Busse
La Verns Dief-
endorf,
Doranld Huston.

Healen Bascanibe
Charlea Cramer
Gienrge Jackson
Trene Roberison
Sarah Smith
Eldred Torrison
Drveelln G lilam.
fooelln May
Third B,

Fred Carlaon.
Albert Diean
Jamea Gllliwnd
Rosemond Kinkenon

Richard Hyds.
Rudelph Kir:hner,
Mary Knudsen
Maxine Merrit.
Amy Eteavenmon,
Ardath Wagner,
Third

dinry Reed
Willlam Rupe.
Milton Peterson,
Floren Westiall

John McGrew e
Floranea Neff, Merinl [ae
Myrtle Naorlen Bixth A,
Frnestina Robertsor pune Kalb.

FEvelyn Blmone

H Fifth
Veora Taylor Bugene O Donall

Phillp Rets,

Third A.
Raymond Baber Hisle Wolfeon

Clyvdes Barnes Fourth B
Jahn Hinson Fimer lsancs,
Ruth O'Grady Fourth A,
Lucllle Wiggs Virgll Anderson.

CLIFTON NILL.

Bixth A,
dnmien Glenger

laon Hourk,
Mary Isaace
Talu Polier,

Fred Relx,
Winilfred Drake Third B,
Alexander MeXle Frances Caughilin

Siduey Givena.
Ciark Hutchison.
Constance Wolfson

Russel Bprague.
Tascon Bmith
Ruth Woodvrard

am & years old.

nsinters Their

venna,

to write to you.

the Red Bide,

Miss Katherine Troupe. 1
names
Katherine and Dorothy Ellen. 1
‘write & story nesxt time,
escapes the waste basket,

—

Busy Bee Letter.

By Ruth Kmnaﬁehn“rgudwl‘!dn

Dear Busy Bees: This is my flrst letter
to the Busy Bees' page.
very nearly every Sunday, so 1 declded
I thought It would be
fun, and 1 found out it ia
1 go te Ravenna publie
school and my teacher Ia Miss Thomas.
I hope to find my letter In print and I
hope to write again

“1 thought I told you

]
school, and am in the second grade. 1 |from school?' sald Mrs. Reld I
My teacher's name is

have three
are Ernesstine,
will

it my letter

Years. Ra-

1 have read it

T wish to join

Polly’s Luck.
By Laorene Laraway, Aged 10 Tears,
Hambure, Ia. Red Side.

to hurry home

How Big is a Garden?

o she ran up o the bed room, tock

s

—

"
- ° ', RUN T
- RIGHT @ack Yo
P . O '.‘ HERE oN BOTH
- ' sl'bus. ALGER -
.

fust
atopped to say a few words to Florence
Tiller,” pald Polly. “YTour Aunt Ella was
here, Bhe Is going on a trip and wanted
to take you with her. She walted until
she nearly missed the train walting for
you." “Oh,;that is just my luck. 1 was
late to school thiz morning." '"“That ‘s
very bad.” sald her mother. “Prof. Whi‘e
had our axamination the first thing this
morning and I missed half of my axam.
inatlon. | am going down to Prof.
White's and make up my examination. *

do not bhe disappointed; your aunt-will ha
back nmext Friday and you <an go then.”

Lost in the Forest.

By Winifred Langdon, Gretna, Neb,, Box
. Blue Eide

The afternoon performance of the élrcun
i wan over, and the little boy who took
lenra of his father's dancing bear, Bruin,
had started for a walk

After leaving the clrcus tant he started
for the forest or the "“dark woods’ zs the
children of tha town callad It Nopt
notleing the time, they had gone on Ints
the forest and soon Billy became hungry
and then noticed the darkness ecoming
over all, Nature was not so beautiful
an before.

The situstion became very serions and
Rilly bexan to cry and Bruln to growl
Hilly soan cried himself to sieep.

After Billy had been sieeping for about
an nour, and the bear had ketp watch, a
whistla was heard which caused Bruin
to rise, far It was his master.

They wore soon safe in tha tent and
never took walks In strange towns agaln.

A Forest Breakfast,

By Alice Davenport, Aged 8 Years, 2i1

i
1troo. She had lots of friends about her.

|

| thelr hreakfast,

|

North Eighth Sireet, Norfolk, Neb,
Uince there were some creatures and a
fairy In & wood sitting on a root of a

They were aboul the timidest ones
around. They never did any harm to
her, and the falry did no harm to the
creatires

There was a woll, lamb, porcuplne. rab-
bit, frog anid sguirrel

One morning all the
around her

creatures  wers
The falry was giving them
She gave them littls yel-
low cakes., The prince was looking for
her. The animals never noticed the prince
holding on to the prickly rose bushes, The
fairy never saw the prince behind the
hushes He was looking for somabods
kind Nke the (xiry.

My Cat and I

By Fugene lawson, Aged 9 Yoars,
321 Harney Sireet, Omaha, Neb,
Blue Bide

One night pbout 1 o'clock T was awak-
ened by a little mew., My bedroom wan
upetairs, and my window was up. and
T lnoked out, and there was my cat He
had climbed up the ladder, and he wanted
to get In

After he got
under the cover

In, he wanted (o

I soon found out
he had been chased up by a dog. and
I guess he thought thai ihe dog wans
comming after him. 1T am a new Busy
Hea.

gt
that

George and John's Birthday Party.

By Clark

Wikert ARed 11 Years

Meadow. Neb, Jied Ride .

George and John were brothees. John
was selfish, but Geotge was not One
day Georze and John wape invited to a
hirthday party Genrge toak something,
bul John did not. When thelr hirthdaym
came Geaarge received a Lt of Lthing®, but
John 44 not After that John alwayas

took Lhings 100,

Would Join Red Side.
By Iva Hughes, Aged 1Y Yoars, o u
Neb, Ned side il
Dear Busy Bets I am writlng »ou
my first jetter. | would ke to join the
Red Side. | enjoy rexding The Busy

Bec's page. and the funny page, tyo T
am In the fourth grade st school

"“A very good plan' sald Mrg, Reid “hur~

}

|




